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THE DEMOCRATIC TROJAN HORSE.—AN.OMINOUS PROPHECY OF A REPUBLICAN ORGAN, 


(A Sequel to the Cartoon in No, 1231 of “ Harper’s Weekly”.) 
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NOTICE, 





The first edition of PUCK ON WHEELS. 


is already exhausted. 
2 THE SECOND EDITION “@x 
will be ready in about ten days. 

We understand that fifty cents has been 
demanded for the book by some unprinci- 
pled dealers. 

The price of PUCK ON WHEELS is 

25 CENTS. 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 


is, from cover to cover, WHOLLY ORIGINAL—no 
reprint— everything new, bright and brilliant. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 


is profusely illustrated—not too profusely; but with artis- 
tic profusion —none the less artistic because profuse, and 
none the less profuse because artistic. This happy 
medium has been reached by the united efforts of Messrs. 
Keppler, Wales and Opper. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 


costs 25 cents, and is worth Twenty-five bar’ls of money, 
double-Tilden-regulation size. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 





. is riding a Bicycle of our own private patent: and we 


want no remarks about it. 
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Cartoons AND CoMMENTs. Fitznoopie in Ameritca—No. 
Having Eyes, They See Not. CXXXVI. 
Swallowtail and Shorthair—ills. | A Modern Lore-Lie (poem)— 
Caudality (poem)—A. L. Charles C. Herrman. 
PUCKERINGS. The Egyptian Monument. 
Obeliskal Opinions. ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 
Reparation—Slowcus. Amusements. 
Pucx’s Complaint Book—illus. | Literary Notes. 
The True Inwardness of Re- | ‘Them City Folks.’’—illus. 

porting. Sea-Side Shoddy—illus. 
Latest from the South American ; No! am. 

War. Mr. ingley, the King-Pin 
Hose Deecting of Cats. arder—Ernest Harvier. 
The Hand of Fellowship—illus. |! Puck’s ExcHances. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


E condole with our esteemed illumin- 
ated contemporary, Harper's Weekly, 
on its melancholy political condition, 

It is too bad that, at so early a stage of the 
campaign, it should begin to lose heart and 
give up everything, without so much as a 
struggle, to the Democrats —and this, too, after 
all that Mr. Nast has done for the party in the 
way of cartoons, backed by Mr. Curtis’s states- 
manlike Republican articles. The Democrats 
have made a strong nomination, and will make 
a good fight; but there is really no reason why 
the Republicans should at once surrender un- 
conditionally. We were pained to see that 
they had done so—if Harper's Weekly is to be 
considered an exponent of Republican opinion. 
In its front page cartoon of No. 1231, it repre- 
sents Hancock as the Trojan wooden horse, 
with Democrats of various degrees of shadiness 











getting inside, with a view of capturing the 
city of Washington, and the administrative 
spoils hanging thereto. As everybody knows, 
the clever dodge of the Greeks (Democrats) 
succeeded. The horse was taken into Troy 
(Washington), and the besieging army, which 
for ten long years had vainly endeavored to 
capture the city, accomplished it at last. The 
cartoon can be accepted in no other way but 
as a presage of defeat. ‘I'he artist’s idea was 
not a bad one, but unfortunately it was not 
adapted toa Republican paper. There is an 
attempt to overcome the difficulty by making 
a suitable caption; but no caption can alter 
the fact of the dread of the editor and artists 
of the coming November. 
: £f 4 

We don’t like to see a respectable publica- 
tion—to use an expressive but not too elegant 
phrase—‘“‘ slop over.” We therefore, with that 
brotherly feeling which ought always to exist 
among illustrated weeklies, come to its rescue, 
by giving on our front page a sequel to our es- 
teemed contemporary’s somewhat equivocal 
cartoon. We show the Hancock wooden horse, 
freighted with John Kelly and other doubtful 
patriots, in possession of the Citadel, and the 
Republican leaders in full flight. We may 
frankly state such an event is not what we 
would hope or wish for; but as a warning to 
Republicans of what might happen, it certainly 
conveys a much more distinct idea than that 
of our E. C. We regret to see this change in 
the policy of a journal for which we have al- 
ways had the profoundest respect, and have 
looked up to as staunchly Republican. Inde- 
pendent journalism is all very well—we profess 
to be independent ourselves; but a recognized 
Republican organ cannot become independent 
all at once. It is so used to giving partisan 
views of things that it does not know how to 
handle politics in any other manner without 
making a botch of it, which we never do, 


* * 
* 


Look for instance at the position of the two 
Presidential candidates. Republican papers 
find fault with General Hancock, and Demo- 
cratic papers have some hard things to say, 
and perhaps with good reason, about Mr. Gar- 
field. But it by no means follows, though both 
these candidates may be in some respects ob- 
jectionable—and their parties, too, for that 
matter --that there is not a calm, dispassionate 
view to be taken of the situation. We have 
before expressed our opinion of the Republican 
party. We have spoken of its sins of commission 
and omission, and both varieties would make a 
pretty long list. If its record in other things 
were as Clean as its financial policy, nothing but 
praise could be bestowed on the party. Nor 
have the Democrats been spared by us. They 
too have done a great deal to mot entitle them 
to the confidence of the nation. But they have 
nominated a man with an untarnished charac- 
ter, while the same cannot be said of the Repu- 
blican nominee. We thus have a strong party- 
horse with a doubtful rider, while the stupid 
Democratic donkey, to ensure victory, must be 
carried on the broad shoulders of its candidate. 
It is a race evenly handicapped. 


* . 

Mr. Austin Corbin, who seems to think that 
Garbage is as objectionable as Hebrews to visit- 
ors to Manhattan Beach, has ‘‘ screwed his 
courage to the sticking point” of sticking post- 
ers offering a reward of $200 for proof of illegal 
dumping, and with praiseworthy economy and 
enterprise has been the first to gain the prize. 
If, however, he has not yet been called upon 
to part with his hard-earned shekels—we hope 
the Oriental sound of this word will not fall 
offensively on his ears—he has at least done 
some good in stirring up the Police Commis- 
sioners. These worthies, who have recently 


been excited over an internal back-pay-grab, 
summoned Captain Williams before them, une 
day last week. The Gallant and _ inefficient 
director of the Street-Leaving-Dirty Department 
explained that all the trouble arose from a gen- 
eral lack of appreciation of the healthful and 
fertilizing properties of Garbage. He, never- 
theless, expressed his willingness to bow to the 
almost universal ignorance, and offered, if the 
Commissioners would give him his own way 
for a week, to remove all cause of complaint. 
It is needless ‘to say the Commissioners gave 
him his way—they always do—and the result 
has been that the Bay has been more foul and 
dirty than ever before. The Captain finds 
wrestling with Garbage a more Herculean task 
than the wielding of the weapon of the original 
Strong Man of the Mythologic Circus. The 
wish Williams expressed before the Commis- 
sioners—‘*‘ he would like to see any one arrest- 
ing him on board his own boats,” has our most 
hearty indorsement. 
* . * 

We are not sure that some arrests in connec- 
tion with the recent Tunnel disaster would be 
at all unjust. The engineers adopted a new 
and hitherto untried system, aud instead of 
using more than ordinary precautions, appear 
to have neglected the usual means of insuring 
safety. What strikes us as the most remarkable 
and certainly not least reprehensible feature of 
the whole affair, is the unanimity with which 
} every Official of the company agreed in stating 
that the accident was entirely due to the care- 
lessness of the workmen. ‘This shifting of re- 
sponsibility upon the dead is an old and very 
convenient practice, but we never remember 
to have seen it carried out with more vigor and 
heartlessness. If ‘‘ corporations have no souls,” 
they never forget they have pockets, and are 
always averse to making compensation for in- 
juries incurred in their service, or caused by 
the carelessness of their employees. To throw 
the blame on the dead is a good way to try to 
escape having to indemnify their relatives; and 
if this method is supplemented by trifling gra- 
tuities, a cheap reputation for generosity may 
be obtained, and expensive suits warded off, 
For ourselves, we have no great opinion of the 
merits of a system of tunneling which leaves 
the safety of a great number of lives depend- 
ent upon the incessant watchfulness and prompt 
resources in moments of danger, of inexpe- 
rienced, uneducated workingmen, 

* 


%* 

Will any of the ladies who made themselves 
conspicuous by visiting and sending flowers 
and delicacies to Chastine Cox, busy them- 
selves with caring for those left penniless and 
helpless through this accident ? What actresses 
yearning for fame they cannot legitimately ac- 
quire, will seek out and comfort the widows 
and orphans? We fear there will not be any, 
for there are no reporters always hanging around 
shanties and tenement houses to chronicle the 
doings of visitors to the inmates. Sympathy 
with criminals is too often associated with de- 
sire for publicity, and when it is not, is due 
mainly to morbid curiosity. How the average 
feminine mind is affected by a more than 
usually outrageous murderer is this week forci- 
bly told in our last-page cartoon, We believe 
that many criminals are impelled to their evil 
deeds by a resistless craving for notoriety. In 
no other way could they induce journals of 
weight and influence to devote columns to their 
thoughts, doings, and appearance. It will be 
a happy day for the community at large when 
newspapers cease to publish full reports of the 
daily lives of condemned murderers. Editors 
will argue that they print what they believe 
their readers most desire, but they should not 
forget that there are such things as pandering 
to depraved tastes, and stimulating unhealthy 





appetites, 
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HAVING EYES, THEY SEE NOT. 


New York, July 16th, ’80. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Notwithstanding you ‘disclaim all intention to exhibit 
partisanship in the political cartoons which have recently 
been published, yet there is an unmistakable disposition 
to depreciate the Republican party. For instance, the 
cut representing H. W. B. as a political sport soliciting 
the companionship of a Republican female; the reply of 
the latter being that the record of that party is dad enough 
without. Then, again, the occasional slurs reflecting 
upon Mr. Garfield. i 

On the other hand, you express, indirectly, admiration 
for the nominee of the Democratic party for President. 
Personally, he may be above reproach, but certainly the 
party he represents bears, in many respects, an unenviable 
record. 

I find much pleasure in most of your cartoons, and ap- 
preciate your independence, as well as your effort to «show 
up” many of the evils with which we are afflicted. I also 
highly appreciate the literary portion of your paper—ex- 
cepting, of course, the matter referred to above. Whe- 
ther your intention in this matter be a partisan one or 
not I cannot positively judge; but you seemingly en- 
deavor to eulogize one party and depreciate the other—at 
least, that is the effect produced. 

I do not wish it to be understood that I consider one 
party less censurable than the other; but I sincerely trust 
that in future you will equalize matters a little more, and 
not scandalize or caricature in an unfair or prejudicial 
[stc.] manner, but, where either is at fault, will ‘* pitch 
in” and ‘show jit up” as it may deserve. 


Respectfully yours, 
J. H. WILtriaMs, 
801 Broadway. 





Mr. Williams, you belong to the great class 
of intelligent and careless readers, You can 
understand what you read; you can reasoh 
about it; you can come to an intelligent con- 
clusion upon facts laid before you—but you 
don’t, Youwon’t take the trouble to look at 
what you see, or to think of what you read. 
Youare presumably —evidently—a Republican. 
You see that we have criticised the Republican 
Party and the Republican Nominee for the 
Presidency ; and that is enough for you. You do 
not stop to see what it is we say; you are filled 
with indignation at what you conjecture we have 
said. Your views on the political question, as ex- , 
pressed in your letter, are fair and sound. 
They are our own views. If you had had the 
politeness to look at our cartoons and read our 
editorials, you would have seen this. But you 
weren’t looking for an honest expression of 
what you knew to be the truth. We strongly 
suspect that you were looking for fierce partisan 
talk, to bolster up your enthusiasm. 

At any rate, you saw a line here and there 
that seemed to you to bear a certain interpre- 
tation, and, without waiting to look for the 
context, or to question whether they dd mean 
what you thought they did—off you went at 
half-cock, and wrote us the above polite but 
rather unreasonable letter. 

You say: “ there is an unmistakable disposi- 
tion to depreciate the Republican party.” 

Where? 

Not in this paper. We have said, with all 
possible distinctness, that we have far more 
confidence in the principles and conduct of 
the Republican Party than in those of the 
Democrats, This is what we have written over 
and over again. What you may /hink we have 
written is a wholly different matter. 

The Party has, however, a bad record of 
corruption. That is an unquestionable fact, 
which we pointed out in our “ Political Sport” 
cartoon, But you must not confuse a question 
of party organization with a question of party 
principle. The Republicans are fighting in a 
good cause; but there are many bad soldiers 
and camp-bummers among them. 

We have never published “slurs” that “ re- 
flected” on Mr.Garfield. We have said out and 
out that we believe he was guilty of corrupt 
practices, in the past. 

We have not expressed ‘‘ indirectly” admira- 





tion for General Hancock, as a man. We have 





expressed it directly; and will do so again, 
and as often as we see fit. 

We have never denied—indeed, we have 
done our best to proclaim the fact to the world 
—that ‘‘the party he represents bears « « « « 
an unenviable record.” 

Now, Mr. Williams, look over your file of 
Puck, and read now what you should have 
read before writing to us. And receive here 
two or three little hints for your future guid- 
ance, 

Listen to what is said; read what is written, 
and then, if you wish to oppose it, you may do 
so with some effect. 

Don’t get it into your head that this paper 
is going to turn Republican or Democratic; or 
that anything will keep it from saying just what 
it thinks is right, without reference to the 
pleasure or displeasure of either party. 

Don’t think that all these remarks are made 
solely for your behoof and benefit. We talk to 
you because you have written us the most in- 
telligent and courteous letter of all the many 
people who are too thoughtless or too preju- 
diced to believe that such a thing as an honestly 
independent paper can really exist. 








SWALLOWTAIL AND SHORTHAIR, 





UNITED WE Stanp, Divipep WE FALL, 








CAUDALITY. 


The welding fast of Irving Hall 
And Tammany seems frail, 

Yet they’ve agreed that it is right 
The dog should wag the tail. 


But there’s just where the trouble comes: 
They can’t seem to agree 

Which one of them shall be the dog, 
And which the tail shall be. 

Of course, if you a dog’s tail hurt, 
The other part will howl; 

But they would see each other crushed, 
And never make a growl. 


It looks as if from now till Fall, 
Unless their spirits flag, 

Each one of them will eager strive 
The other one tu wag. A. L. 





Puckeyings. 


THE BARRISTER’S Maxim —Felicilas est brevis. 





SCIENTIFIC SPARRING—Edison Light Waits, 





VALUABLE Points—High, Low, Jack and 
the Game, 





THE WEIRD Biisters—Conkling, Cameron 
and Logan. 





QUESTION BEFORE THE HousE—To Call or 
Not to Call? 





THE ORIGINAL “ GREASER "—Falstaff, who 
‘¢ Larded the Lean Earth.” 





Wuat to Do with THE GREENBACKERS— 
Fry their Hind-legs in Batter. 

‘¢ Es ist die alte Geschichte, 

Doch bleibt sie ewig neu”—Hash, 

THE CHAMPION STATE.—For Pigs and Presi- 
dential Candidates, Ohio beats the world. 








DISTINGUISHED ARRIVALS—Green Gorn has 
arrived in New York, and C. Morbus may be 
expected shortly. 





SuGGEsTION Gratis—Changing the name of 
some of our popular resorts from ‘* Watering ”’ 
to “* Liquoring ”’ Places, 





IMPORTANT, IF TRUE—A Washington dis- 
patch says: ‘‘ The attempts of Hole-in-the- 
Day have fallen through.” 





Easy ONE FoR Our E.C., THE “ WorLD,”— 
Is it proper to say: ‘*Seven and four are 
twelve,” or, “‘ seven and four zs twelve”? 





LirE INSURANCE ACTUARIES have established 
the same rates of premium for men who work 
in tunnels and those who travel in steamboats. 
This is not fair to the steamboat travelers, 





CHANGE OF BasE—The New Jersey Demo- 
crat wil] vote for the First Signer of the De- 
claration of Independence this year, in prefer- 
ence to Old Hickory, the Standing Candidate. 








Gratuitous Hint.—We read that Jean Paul 
Laurens, the Paris painter, is studying contor- 
tions of hysterical and cataleptic subjects, with 
a view to a great picture for the Salon of 1881, 
representing medizval demoniacs. Mr. Lau- 
rens might find it worth his while and study to 
pay a visit to Gramercy Park, just now. 





STEADFAST TANNER.—Poe probably had 
some future Tanner in his mind’s eye when he 
wrote of 

*¢— some unhappy master, whom unmerciful disaster 

Followed Fast and followed Faster, till his song one bur- 
en bore, 

Till the dirges of his hope that melancholy burden bore.” 

At all events, the Clarendon Hall Faster has 
become a Burdened Bore to the general public. 





I'VE SEARCHED my Worcester through and 
through, 
‘l’ve hunted in my Webster, too, 
Apart and both together; 
Yet I can’t find why men should speak 
Of broiling days, which last a week, 
As a long spell of weather. 
Those books, as far as I can see, 
In spelling weather do agree 
Quite well with one another; 
And though I’ve sought, and am not blind, 
The only spells that I can find 
Are whether, wether, weather. 
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OBELISKAL OPINIONS. 


MURMURINGS OF THE MONOLITH. 





ITS CRADLE-SONG. 





What the Needle Knows about Egypt. 





THE MASONIC EMBLEMS. 


——— 


CLEOPATRA’S CANOODLINGS, 


ANTONY’S ANTICS AND THE ASP ACT. 





Puck's Special Report. 





gs ALL FOR TEN CENTS. -@q 


O sooner had our patent Edisonic-Tele- 
phonic-Phonographic-Electrical-Sound- 
Transmitter whispered into our ears 

with the sweet tones of its Diamond Vibrator, 
“The Dessoug is sighted,” then.we ran rapidly 
over in our mind the names of our staff who 
were best posted in Egyptian, and from the 
dozen who seemed most eligible, selected the 
one who could talk hieroglyphics six-days-go- 
as-yov-piease on Tanner diet. 

Having summoned the young man from the 
study of Pharoah, his earnest devotion to which 
had enabled him to become a profound Egyp- 
tologist, he was instructed to spare no expense 
or trouble in reaching Quarantine, even if he 
had to hire a fast horse and drive down on the 
floating garbage with which Captain Williams 
so liberally and artistically decorates the harbor. 


His ARRIVAL ON BOARD 


was greeted with loud and prolonged cheers 
from Lieut. Gorringe and his crew, delirious 
with delight at beholding a representative of 
Puck. No time was lost by the courteous com- 
mander in making the Puck man feel at his 
ease. A cocktail, Cleopatra style, was handed 
to him-—some very fine and large pearls being 
dissolved for the purpose. And after smoking 
a hookah for half-an-hour he was conducted to 
the state-room of the distinguished visitor. It 
was a palatial apartment, and eminently adapt- 
ed, by the magnificence of its appointment, to 
the antiquity of its illustrious occupant. The 
reporter found the Obelisk gently reclining on 
a brocaded satin couch, and its head resting on 
a silken pillow of snowy whiteness, 

Clearing his throat and salaaming in the 
most approved Oriental style, the reporter ex- 
claimed, in the purest ancient Egyptian: 


«Gta Dro Se Eyo Uot Dpoy.” 


As its rich native tongue fell upon the Obe- 
lisk’s ear, it lazily opened its dreamy eyes and 
murmured in response: 


«Bu Liyo Lprr EtsH Ake.” 


We give the conversation that followed, in 
English, for the benefit of the few of our read- 
ers who may not understand ancient Egyptian: 

REPORTER.—I have called, Obelisk Effendi, 
to learn how you enjoyed the voyage, and to 
publish such information about yourself and 
your country as you may deem desirable. 

Oxse.isK.—Thanks. I wish first to state that, 
though some designing people have said that 
there were three monoliths, all equally entitled 
to be called Cleopatra’s Needles, I am the dé 
jure article, and “don’t you forget it.” The 
other two, one of which is basely deceiving the 
Londoners, will forever carry on their brows 
the stamp of fraud. I am the only needle that 








was ever used by Cleopatra for all kinds of 
fancy work; and the marks made by her thim- 
ble, which many scholars have mistaken for 
hieroglyphics, may be seen on all sides of me, 
in verification of my statement. 
ReEpoRTER.—But you say nothing of your 


voyage. 
OsELIsk.—Oh! Iam not altogether 


UNACCUSTOMED TO TRAVEL. 


Some time ago I took a little trip from Helio- 
polis to Alexandria. ’ 

REPORTER.—But that must have been several 
thousand years ago. 

OBELIsK.—True, but a thousand years or so 
do not make any difference to me. 

REPORTER.—Were the arrangements for your 
comfort satisfactory ? 

OseE.isk.—Perfectly, the American noiseless 
spring beds are an admirable invention, and 
this mosquito canopy saved me from much an- 
noyance, Lieut. Gorringe has been remarkably 
courteous, considerate and respectful. I have 
no fault to find with him except his name, and 
his selection of a vessel with an equally eccen- 
tric appellation to carry me over. The pro- 
visions were of excellent quality, especially the 
nightingales’ tongues, and 1 never drank finer 
or fuller flavored bilge-water in my life. 

REPORTER.— Will you give me a few of your 
ancient Egyptian recollections ? 

OsELISK.—I remember perfectly the dis- 
covery of the youthful Mr. Moses in the bull- 
rushes, I remember his running on the Demo- 
cratic ticket as president of the Israelites, and 
taking them a long way out West to grow up 
with the country. I was on particularly inti- 
mate terms with Rameses the Great and Sesos- 
tris. I attended the laying of the foundation 
stone of the pyramid of Cheops, Cheops was 
one of the boys. Dido I knew well. She often 
used to spend the summer in Egypt. She was, 
you know, the first one to play “‘ a skin game.” 

REpPORTER.—It has been rumored that cer- 
tain marks at your base are 


MASONIC EMBLEMS, 
Is this true ? 

OBELIsk.—It is true they are the work of 
masons. At the time of my construction the 
masons were accustomed to wile away their 
dinner hour with the game they knew as 

Fo Xan DoE Ese, 
Some of the diagrams employed in this ab- 
sorbing pursuit may still be seen on my base, 
and I should advise your making a sketch of 
them as they cannot fail to be of general in- 
terest. 
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[There are reproductions on a scale of 1/,, of an inch 
of two of the supposed masonic emblems, ] 


The Obelisk went on to speak of the late 
Mrs. Cleopatra, his former employer. There 
was not very much to complain of in her treat- 
ment—although she, at times, worked him too 
hard. Her beauty had been somewhat exag- 
gerated. She was built on too generous a scale 
for his taste as might be judged from the fact 
of her using the Obelisk as a needle, ‘ From 
what I have heard of those ladies,” continued 
the Monolith, ‘‘ Cleopatra was a compound of 
eight sixteenths of Mrs. Langtry, with seven 
sixteenths of Adah Isaacs Menken, and one 
sixteenth of Sarah Bernhardt. I regret that I 
cannot speak in flattering terms of her moral 
character, but I scarcely think she would fill 
the bill as mistress of a Sunday-School.” 





Had she not some slight acquaintance with a 
gentleman by the name of Antony? 

‘* Yes, she met him at Julius Czsar’s and made 
a complete mash. I think it was solid on Cle’s 
part. Mr. Antony, who was what I suppose 
you would call a Filibuster, subsequently ac- 
cepted an invitation to call upon her in Egypt. 
She gave a reception or two in his honor, and 
took him out yachting, and endeavored to 
make his stay as agreeable as possible. Cle 
evidently desired to inveigle him into mar- 
riage; but, as Mr. Antony had a number one 
in Rome, he was afraid of laying himself open 
to a prosecution for bigamy, and therefore 


QuiIETLY SKEDADDLED.” 


‘** What about the asp story ?”” 

“Not a particle of truth in it. It was a 
charitable perversion of fact, first printed in 
the Alexandria Court Papyrus. What really 
did occur, after Antony’s departure, was that 
she grew to taking her vinegar and dissolved- 
pearls too strong, and the consequence was 
that before long she observed a vast increase 
in the reptile species, ‘This affected her mind 
to such an extent that she attempted to make 
her body follow the convolutions of snakes, 
and finally died in agony, exclaiming that one 
of them had bitten her.” . 

‘It is a melancholy story,” sighed the re- 
porter. ‘But tell me what you think of this 
country ?” 

‘I have not yet seen much of it.” 

‘¢ What is your opinion of the political situa- 
tion? From one of your vast experience, it 
ought to be exceedingly valuable to us,” 

‘We never had Presidential elections in Egypt. 
Our rulers generally elected themselves, or got 
counted in by their friends. But I have not 
thought much about the matter, and it would 
be difficult to say for which candidate I should 
cast my vote.” 

‘But you cannot vote until you have been 
here five years,” said the reporter. 

“Oh, yes, Ican. That was one of the con- 
ditions of my coming. In consideration of my 
great age, 1am to become an American citi- 
zen as soon as I set foot onshore. Besides, it 
is not such a wonderful privilege, after all, for 
I have been told that ship-loads of Milesians 
used to arrive here one day and vote the 
next.” 

The Obelisk now complained of fatigue, and 
the Puck reporter, expressing his thanks for 
the courtesy with which he had been received, 
withdrew. 








REPARATION. 





SYRACUSE, 21st July, ’80. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 


There were two paragraphers; one of many 
talents and the other of but little estimation. 
The rich Boston Post had many flocks and 
herds of jokes; but the poor ‘ Slowcus” had 
but few. And there came a traveler, called 
Puck, unto the rich man and he spared to take 
of his own flock to dress for the way-faring 
man, but took the poor man’s only joke and 
had it served and called it his own. 

But it came to pass that when the good Puck 
knew that 

‘« Of Tilden’s tricks, the oddest he 
Exhibited was modesty” 


was the joke of ‘‘Slowcus’” and was printed 
three weeks since in the Syracuse Sunday Zimes, 
he said: even in little things let us be just; 
and he chided the man of many jokes and 
bade him to sin no more after the fashion of 
pirates and robbers. 
Truly yours, 
SLowcus. 
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PUCK’S COMPLAINT BOOK. 


THE CORNET GRIEVANCE. 


UNWHOLESOME LIQUOR. 
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To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I think that considering the prodigious sum 
of money spent by the citizens of New York for 
their municipal government, that more attention 
ought to be paid to the liquid refreshment pro- 
vided in the public parks. It is invariably of 
the weakest and non-spirituous description, and 
is, I consider, a disgrace to the department. 

A GENTLEMAN OF LEISURE, 
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To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
I appeal to you for advice and sympathy. 
Am I to be-qualified for admission into a Luna- 
tic Asylum by demons who practise on the 
cornet ? I intend to murder one of these fiends 
to-morrow. It cannot be a crime. Would it 
not be justifiable homicide? 
A Hopetess MANIAC, 





OUTRAGES ON ITALIANS, 





Editori Puck: 

Me playa handa organ; my brothe-ra picka 
ragga; my wife-a sella banan; my girl-a she 
playa dat harp; my son blacka de boots; me 
no can maka any more mon, When me playa 
somebody throwa bricka and old shoes. Me 
wanta satisfaczione. 

PIETRO, 








THE TRUE INWARDNESS OF 
REPORTING. 


[A Journalistic Exposure. ] 


HE ordinary reader of a newspaper, as he 
casts his eye over the head-lines of his 
daily oracle, scarcely gives a thought to 

the manner in which the feast is prepared for 
him. He finds along report of this divorce; 
a short report of that embezzlement; an inter- 
view with a murderer, a Democratic politician, 
or a Republican Statesman, But he never for 
a moment pictures to himself what style of a 
man gets these things up. ‘The reporter, or in- 
terviewer, or whatever he may be called, is a 
thoroughly American production. He does 
not exist in England, France, Germany, or any 
other civilized country. They do have news- 
papers there, and consequently reporters; but 
they bear about as much resemblance to the 
genuine article as one of Barnum’s Zulus does 
to Cetewayo himself. The English reporter 
writes an account of the simplest occurrence, 
and tries to make his article as much like a 
chapter of Macaulay’s History of England as 
possible. The more ponderous and Johnson- 
ian the language and style, the better it pleases 
the editor and the readers; and when there is 
no ponderosity and Johnsonianism, there are 
literary fireworks in the Sala style. So that no- 
body can have much of an idea of what the 
writer is driving at. 

In France, there are no attempts at report- 
ing. An editor gets hold of a doubtful item 
of news, and that generally lasts him and his 
subscribers for a month, The American re- 
porter goes to work in a different manner. He 
knows that if he doesn’t get the news a rival 
journal will have it, and he’ll get his walking- 
Dapers. He therefore has to attire himself with 
the invulnerable armor of cheek—good, sound, 
brazen cheek. When he has suceeded in this, 
he is in a fair way of making his mark as a 
journalist. ‘The reporter who has fine feelings, 
or would hesitate about interviewing His Sa- 





tanic Majesty himself, is irrevocably lost. The 
well-trained reporter, if he is kicked out of the 
door, should promptly effect an entrance by 
the window. If he should be thrown out of 
the window, he should lose no time in gaining 
his object by way of the chimney. Nothing 
ought to be kept from him. 

If a person of any prominence is about 
dying, the reporter is more than ever in his 
element. He must interview the candidate 
for the grave, and ask him to minutely de- 
scribe the sound and number of death-rattles 
in his throat. He must be at once a telephone, 
a telegraph, a telescope and a microscope. If 
he can work none of these machines to good 
purpose, it is indispensable that he should be 
gifted with a lively imagination. He must con- 
coct interviews which he never had, report 
things which he never saw, receive information 
which was never given, and describe people 
whonever existed. The columns filled by a corps 
of smart reporters who write on the principle de- 
scribed, must necessarily be lively, if not always 
trustworthy reading. But the reporters ought 
not to receive all the blame. The public is so 
fond of sensation that if you tell it the truth it 
won’t believe you. The news must be spiced 
to suit its palate. Besides, if cold, correct re- 
ports were always given, there would be no- 
thing left to contradict, and half the charm of 
newspaper-reading would be gone. A Demo- 
cratic report of a political meeting would be 
precisely similar to a Republican report. There 
would be altogether a lack of partisan tone 
about it. It would not state that there was no- 
body worth talking about; that the speeches 
were beneath contempt; and that the Demo- 
cratic or Republican party, as the case might 
be, was, beyond all doubt, on its last legs. 

The American reporter understands these 
things. He reduces the matter to a business 
basis, and acts accordingly; and after having 
circulated so many necessary lies, by the time 
he gives up reporting and goes into a higher 
branch of journalism, he often begins to tell 
the truth, in spite of himself. 





LATEST FROM THE SOUTH 
AMERICAN WAR. 


[By Telegraph to Puck.] 


Lima, July 2oth, 

12 m.—Two Chilean catamarans have block- 
aded the coast from ‘Tumbeg to Pabellon de 
Pica. A sutler with four men threatens Lima 
from the rear, 

Ip. m.—Intense excitement prevails, The 
following departments have declared revolution 
against the Government and against each other. 
The Army, the Navy, the Police, the Bam- 
beros, and the Biscocheros. The Bull-fighters 
proclaimed a separate revolution yesterday; 
one bull has escaped from the corra/, and is sup- 
posed to be raising a revolution beyond the 
city limits. 

2 p. m.—The horrors of war are face to face 
with the devoted city. The parade mule of the 
Rear Admiral of the Fleet has been stolen, and 
the Chief of Artillery has burned his thumb in 
lighting a cigarette. 

3 p.m.— Further devastations have occurred, 
and only the intense heroism of our patriotic 
defenders illumines the desperate situation 
threatening us. The Commander-in-Chief of 
the gallant Army of the North has been severely 
wounded by the premature explosion of a 
champagne-bottle. Half of his boot-heel is 
missing. ‘The troops are calm but determined. 

4 p.m.—One of the four men threatening 
the city from the land side proves to be a wo- 
man. Thirteen brigades have volunteered to 
make a sortie with artillery to attack her. The 
President heroically refuses to unnecessarily 
risk the lives of his gallant soldiers. 

5 p. m—Further effusion of blood. ‘The 
grandson of the junior lieutenant of the Cas- 
cadores de a Caballo has had the nosebleed on 
the Plaza. The army is undismayed and resolute. 

6 p. m.—One of the Chilians threatening 
this beleaguered city has a pistol. The army is 
marching in light order for the bomb-proofs at 
Callao, ‘Telegraphic connections are now cut off. 
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MASS-MEETING OF CATS. 


—_—__—_ 









A very hur- 
ried prelimin- 
ary meeting of 
members of 
the feline per- 
suasion was 
held in Madi- 
son Square 
Garden, on 
Monday night 
last, to protest 
against thepro- 
posed legisla- 
tion of Mr. H,. 
Bergh and the 
Board of Alder- 
men for the practical extermination of the cat 
race, The venerable Tomaso FE Is, the father of 
the most aristocratic family of cats, was called 
upon to preside, and stated that the object of 
the meeting was, to endeavor to infuse a little 
common sense into the Mayor and Aldermen, 
and above all into Mr. Henry Bergh. 

“Mr, Bergh,” continued the speaker, ‘‘ who 
had always been looked upon by the cat race 
as a friend of the species, had literally gone 
back on those sacred principles of which he has 
for so long been the distinguished exponent. 
I am at a loss to account for this extraordinary 
change in Mr. Bergh. Some demon must have 
poisoned him against us. What have we done, 
or what left. undone, that a cruel law like 
the one proposed should be adopted? Why 
are our fathers, mothers, brothers, wives and 
little ones to be driven from their peaceful 
haunts, then imprisoned, and afterwards mur- 
dered in cold blood? And all this at the in- 
stance of the man who professed to be the friend 
of all animal creation. I boil over with indig- 
nation, and can scarcely find words to express 
my sense of what I think I am justified in call- 
ing a monstrous outrage. I am glad to see this 
large and influential meeting. I recognize many 
prominent cats with great local reputations, and 
I am confident that such a gathering as this 


cannot fail to have some effect on the misguided 


men who seek to stamp out of existence cats 
and cat civilization, in this great United States,” 
[Loud and long continued mewing.] 

A handsome young female tabby wished to 
know if she might be permitted to address the 
meeting. Mankind, she was aware, did not 
allow women any privileges, but surely cats 
were more liberal-minded. 

The question was put by the President, and 
it was unanimously agreed that the handsome 
female tabby be allowed to address the assem- 
blage. She rose and said it was high time that both 
male and female cats adopted measures to de- 
fend their rights. Man’s inhumanity to cats 
made countless thousands mourn. In very few 
families was the cat taken care of, regularly fed 
with milk and the best meat from the butcher. 
They had to forage about for subsistance as 
best they could, aad now an attempt was to be 
made to deprive them of their right to the run 
of backyards and fences—a privilege they had 
enjoyed from time immemorial, 

This female tabby concluded an eloquent 
oration, calling upon her sisters, who had 
brought up large families of kittens, to rally 
round the race, and to circumvent the nefarious 
schemes of ungrateful man in general, and Mr. 
Bergh in particular. 

Mr, Scratcu Cuiaw, of Fifth Avenue, well 
known in cat circles as the possessor of a rich 
baritone voice, especially sonorous at midnight, 
thought that powerful as was the speech of the 
lady -who had just sat down, that two or three 
important points had been entirely ignored by 
her. Dogs were invariably treated with the 
utmost kindness, while cats were systematically 
ill-used. Of what use were dogs he should like 





to know. They did nothing but bark in a 
stupid manner at everybody that came along. 
Now cats were useful. In the first place, they 
caught and ate mice, thereby assisting to rid 
human habitation of these pests. Some of 
them, too, caught rats, and there had also been 
several well-authenticated cases of their eating 
canary birds. Then again, no one could say 
that cats were not musical. In spite of innum- 
erable difficulties they had organized concerts 
night after night, which had called forth much 
enthusiasm in the shape of bootjacks, brushes, 
crockery and glassware, showered upon them 
in profusion. It was evident that there were 
some people in the world who appreciated cat 
music. Far be it from him to say anything 
against these noble humans, but of those who 
persistently and systematically persecuted and 
abused the feline race he had nothing but words 
of supreme contempt and abhorrence. 

A very fine and sleek Maltese cat, whose 
name the reporter was unable to obtain, re- 
ceived permission to say a few words, He had 
a strong Maltese accent, but was understood to 
observe that he saw no necessity for the meet- 
ing being held. [Howls of disapprobation.] 
He was a cat, and never pretended to be any- 
thing else. He found no fault with men or 
women, they treated him well enough. He 
quite approved of Mr. Bergh’s action. [Shame! 
shame!] The crusade was not aimed against 
honest, useful cats, but against those miserable 
backyard fence loafers that were a disgrace to 
all cities. [Dry up!] He had not been very 
long in this country, but quite long enough to 
find out that there were more disreputable cats 
in New York than in any other place. [Uproar.] 
Let them be exterminated, and— 

At this juncture a general attack was made 
on the bold Maltese by the other cats, and,the 
meeting broke up in confusion, 








A PLEA is being raised for seats for sales- 
women. Our opinion is that they sit down a 
great deal too much. Let any man who doubts 
this enter a dry-goods store, and see how soon he 
will be sat down on by any of the young wo- 
men to whom he is foolhardy enough to state 
his wants. We know many brave men who 
would rather run great bodily risk than attempt 
to execute a commission in a store where sales- 
women are employed. 








‘THE HAND OF FELLOWSHIP. 





KELLy IN His GREAT CHARACTER OF “‘EvVERY- 
BODY’s FRIEND,” 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CXXXIV. 


DISAPPOINTMENT 
FOR NEWPoRT. 


Ya-as,aw Leopold, 
the Pwince, ye 
know, has witten to 
me to say that he is 
y, weally verwy sorwy 

, that he cannot pay 
a visit to Newport 
and be intwoduced 
by me to all the 
wichest and most wespectable wesidents there. 

I aw wegwet it too, because I should have 
been verwy glad to have shown the young 
fellah something of the people he-ah, and their 
mode of dwagging thrwough their existence. 

There is perwhaps some weason for my being 
a little interwested in the pwopah enjoyment of 
this woyal youngstah. I have marwied an 
Amerwican, and it is but naturwal that I should 
desi-ah to show a fellaw like this aw pwince, 
who has the entwee into awa good set at home, 
ye know, some twifling attention he-ah, in 
ordah to give him a tolerwably favorwable im- 
pwession of the people I am now continually 
thrwown among. I wefer more particularly to 
my wife's welatives and fwiends, and the othah 
people with whom I have come in contact since 
I have taken up my wesidence in this countwy. 

Ya-as, I am verwy sorwy that he cannot be at 
Newport, and that he is going to weturn to 
Gweat Bwitain so hurwiedly. 

The poor fellaw is not verwy stwong, and 
Canada, it appe-ahs, has pwoved too much faw 
him, I wathah thought it would. 

And then, too, Iam verwy much disappointed 
that neithah Lorne nor his wife will aw be able 
to permit us to weturn the hospitality Mrs, Fitz- 
noodle and myself experwienced at their hands 
at Wideau Hall aw in Ottawa, because we had 
wesolved to show them considerwable attention 
when they wan ovah to the United States. 

The Pwincess telegwaphs my wife that she 
too must leave faw Eurwope again to wecwuit. 
Some time ago it appe-ahs she had a spill fwom 
a sleigh and sustained slight injurwies, and aw 
consequently the aw medicos have pwescwibed 
complete west that she wegain her stwength; 
and she will pwobably go to some continental 
waterwing place to dwink watahs and wecovah. 
I am sure, I hope she will verwy soon, faw 
she was always something of a favorwite of 
mine, 

But, Jack Carnegie tells me, the Newport 
people are almost bwoken-hearted at aw Leo- 
pold’s wunning away without going there. Vast 
pweparwations were made faw his weception, 
and two or thrwee of the wichest fellaws, passed 
a numbah of sleepless nights in pleasurwable 
anticipation of his arwival. 

It is aw too a terwible disappointment to one 
or two pwospective bwidegwooms to whom, I 
believe, I weferwed to last week. They were 
in hopes that the Pwince might be induced to 
stay faw their marwiage; but now they will 
have to be satisfied with my pwesence as a sub- 
stitute aw. 











Mr. Jay GouLp has been visiting the scenes 
of his childhood, and has expressed himself as 
delighted to renew his acquaintance with early 
associations, | What the early associations 
thought about him has not been recorded. 





New HampsuirE has had several shocks of 
earthquake. Of course they were Democratic 
outrages, and serve to show what Hancock’s 
party would do if they once got into power. 
Some people affect to believe they would shake 
up the whole country, 
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A MODERN LORE-LIE. 





** Den Schiffer im kleinen Schiffe 
Ergreift es mit wildem Weh!’’—Hetne. 

It was in the holy twilight, when the Night, like an aban- 
doned 

Maiden, clung with tears and prayers ’round the faithless 
Day, who murmured 

Promises as light as snowflakes, and as cold and evanes- 
cent. 

It was in the holy twilight, and I drifted down the river; 

Idly lay my oars beside me, and I dreamed and drifted 
onward, : 

When—yes, yes, my eyes were open; Fancy did not 
paint the picture— 

On the bank I saw a maiden’s face, set in a frame of 
woodbine, 

Morning glories and wild roses! Wildly throbbed my 
heart and pulses, 

And in my ecstatic longing for a good view of the blue 
eyes, 

Of the lips tuted curling, of the funny sez retroussé, 

I stood upright, or endeavored - I’ve forgottten now ex- 
actly 

How it happened; but the river’s bottom was ~ well, it 
was devilish muddy! 

CHARLES C, HERRMAN. 








THE EGYPTIAN MONUMENT. 


E are fast getting on a par with, if not 

rivalling, the old world in everything. 

Paris for many years has had its Obe- 

lisk of Luxor; London, besides hundreds of 

other antiquities in its Museums, has a Cleo- 

patra’s Needle, and now we have one too— 

although we have not quite made up our minds 
what we are going to do with it. 

Our E. C. the World, Mr. Vanderbilt, Lieut. 
Gorringe, and some other Archzological en- 
thusiasts, are doubtless entitled to a great deal 
of praise for the signal success of their efforts 
to obtain for these comparatively brand new 
United States a tall block of, ancient dressed 
stone, with inscriptions on it in the choicest 
kind of hieroglyphics, It is notorious that the 
study of hieroglyphics has been singularly neg- 
lected in this country, and the Obelisk has 
arrived just in time to prevent our losing caste 
in the eyes of the rest of the civilized world. 

There is now no longer any excuse for our 
ignorance. Hieroglyphics must be taught in 
all the public schools. No future Commence- 
ment can be complete without hieroglyphic 
recitations, and we shall look forward hopefully 
to the day when debates in Congress shall be 
permitted to be carried on only in this ancient 
symbolical language. Who knows but that in 
time Tammany, with such an example before 
it, may be induced to conduct its Chester- 
fieldian discussions in a similar style. 

It is, after all, eminently right and proper 
that all these old stone things and antiquities 
should be brought over here. What do Europe, 
Asia and Africa want of them anyhow? These 
continents have had them quite long enough, 
and it is high time that we had a show. 

But one rotten old obelisk is of no use to us; 
we ought to do the thing properly while we are 
about it. We believe there are one or two 
vessels in our alleged Navy that can still manage 
to keep afloat. Why not employ these to bring 
over the great Pyramid from Egypt, the Colos- 
seum from Rome, the remains of the Druidical 
Temple on Salisbury Plain, England, the Great 
Wall of China, and a few other interesting 
arrangements of the same character ? 

If these proved a success, Mrs, Victoria, as 
she is always hard up, might probably be in- 
duced to negotiate for the sale and exportation 
of the Tower of London,- ‘This might move 
the Pope to do the same thing with St. Peter’s, 
at Rome. Paris’s Notre Dame and Lendon’s 
Westminster Abbey could follow, and other 
world-renowned edifices and monuments, as the 
demand increased. 

‘The effect would be obvious, Europeans 
would then have to visit America to see the 





sights, and would, no doubt, ultimately forsake 
permanently the homes of their childhood, and 
the effete monarchies and governments in which 
they have so long been defrauded of their rights 
and privileges. 

New York would be London, Paris, Rome 
and Athens rolled into one. The ocean steam- 
ship companies would suffer, in the long run; 
but, as they represent chiefly foreign capital, 
we, as becomes patriotic Americans, should not 
grieve about that. But how the summer hotel 
proprietors would rejoice! No longer would 
they behold their best customers running off to 
Europe, because there was simply nothing for 
them to look at. The cream of mankind’s 
work would be here. 

We are rejoiced at having made such an ex- 
cellent beginning with the Wor/d’s Obelisk. 








Answers Hoy the Anriaus. 


Puck ON WHEELS.—Certainly it’s out. See page 383. 
HASELTINE,— She takes PuCK ON WHEELS with her 
on her vacation. 





ANTI-HuMBuG.—We shall endeavor to do the subject 
justice when another occasion arises; and we do not want 
any other man’s text, either. 


San ANTONIO, Texas.—It is very kind in you to send 
us the nice quotation from ‘* Hamlet,” applicable to Dr. 
Tanner; but you should not have plagiarized the idea, 
which belongs to a journal, published in this city, by the 
name of PucK, wherein the quotation was printed a week 
or so ago. 


WRONG MANn.-—- 
St. Joun, N. B., July 17, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 


My recent Post-Card seems to have given you an amount of 
offence which, I assure you, was not intended (Puck, p. 341). 
Hence I feel it necessary to add by way of apology that in sug- 
gesting as a deserving subject of satire the shameful abuse of the 
plea of insanity in modern murder trials, I had no idea that I was 
committing an impertinence equal in degree to that of asking you 
to print your paper upon leaf-gold with diamond types. I may 
add (hoping that you will not resent this as a second piece of im- 
pertinent presumption) that I like the style of your paper and its 
cartoons, and desire no change in either. 

Yours etc., 
A WELL-WIsHER. 

It was another [alleged] ‘‘ Well-Wisher,” dear boy; 
not you, You are taken care of, with every demonstra- 
tion of respect, this week, over your signature: ‘* Anti- 
Humbug.” Bless you! 

G. W.—If we catch the drift of your slightly insane 
communication— 

Reviewer at megeree 4 and Lite Books.—Complete College aaa for 


es and Gentlemen.—Thorough Education.—Studen’ 
Taught to Think.—Thirty Years’ Experience. 





Office of Ovat Pirkey, A.M., 
Principal of High School, 
Canton, Lewis Co., Mo., July 14, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I like you, or I wouldn’t ‘hire you”’ to please me. 1st. You 
say of Gen. Hancock that he “‘ has a clean record, and there is no 
use lying about it.” Good! I like that! Gen. Garfield’s ‘‘ record 
is ‘clean too,’ and there is no use in lying about it.”” If it isn’t, 
then some of the chief men of this nation, both in the Repub 
party, and in the old Dem. party—have done some square lying 
about, and you ought to know the fact. 

2. I run on the “‘square’”’ and “‘ask no odds,” but I do sincerely 
ask a favor of you, Puck. You ‘are neither Republican nor 
Democrat”’ (I think that pretty good). ‘‘ You have one platform 
and that is: the Right.’’ That suits me to a dot. Now the 
‘favor’; WHAT Is youR STANDARD OF RIGHT? Please answer; 
I ask for information. I’m sincere and not foolin’ Don’t fail me. 

Yours truly, 

G. WHILLICAN. 
it is much the same in purport as the one we have an- 
swered on p, 371. Look there. 

CARDAMOM SEED.—The receipt of your letter gives us 
great pain. This is the dog that was guaranteed sure death 
to amateur poets. We were ready to pay you any price 
for him; and now you write us that he has departed this 
life, just like any ordinary dog. 

New York, July roth, 1880. 
Most Potent Puck: 


Wonder not at finding tear-stains on this page. The friend of 
my youth, my “‘ Romeo,” the B. B. P. (beautiful bull-pup) is no 
more. He died a natural death, being killed in a steamboat acci- 
dent. Console in your slaughtering column. 

Yours, CarpAmom SEED. 

P. S.—I have one pound of sausage that I will sell cheap. Wilt 
purchase? 

We dont want your old sausage. 





AMUSEMENTS. 


What the advertisements of the theatre called 
“fan unparalleled success and an unequivocal 
triumph” took place at the FirrH AVENUE on 
Monday night of last week, when Miss Minnie 
Cummings presented the comedy-drama of 
“Suspected” to a midsummer audience. ‘There 
wasn’t much drama about the exhibition; it was 
a great deal more on the ultra-comedy if not 
farce order. New York is not too well pro- 
vided with Summer amusements, and it was 
considerate in Miss Cummings to endeavor to 
supply the deficiency. 

Messrs. Wilhelm, J, and Violin, have de- 
parted from these scenes for the present, owing, 
it is said, to Mr, Bergh’s proposed raid on the 
cats, which may cut short the supply of catgut. 
They have been succeeded at Koster & BIAL’s 
Concert HA.t by Mr. S. Liebling, a boss- 
pawist on ivory, who gives lovers of classical 
music all they want in this line, including con- 
certos and sonatas in all the letters of the 
alphabet. 

HAVERLY’S FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE 
re-opened last Monday with artists hailing from 
Australia—the Stewart Sisters and Mr. R. 
Stewart. We have not yet had the pleasure of 
witnessing the performances; but unless the 
Stewart family have brought with them some 
kangaroos and an ornithorhynchus paradoxus, 
we shall be inclined to doubt their Antipodean 
origin. 








LITERARY NOTES. 





“Some Funny Things” is a little pamphlet 
containing a well-chosen selection of para- 
graphs and short humorous articles by the best 
known newspaper funny men. Frank Harrison 
& Co., 206 Broadway, are the publishers. 

We congratulate the Wheeling Evening Leader 
on its successful advent. If for countless future 
ages it continues to print and circulate as hand- 
some a paper as its first few numbers, Wheeling 
and the State of West Virginia should consider 
themselves fortunate. 

We have received from Messrs. Keppler & 
Schwarzmann, of 21 and 23 Warren St.,a copy 
of the latest issue of their book-presses, which 
bears the singular title, PucK ON WHEELS, We 
have not yet had time to examine the work, 
but shall give it extended notice next week if 
we find it deserving. 

The Celtic Monthly is a magazine devoted to 
Irish-American topics. Its present feature is 
the novel “ Blanche Barrington,” by Henry 
Augustus Abraham, From the few chapters 
we have read, the story promises to be, from 
an Irish point of view, remarkably exciting 
and interesting. 

The Adantc Monthly for August is an interest- 
ing number. ‘The Stillwater Tragedy,” Mr. 
T. B. Aldrich’s novel, reaches its twenty-second 
chapter. There is a poem by Oliver Wendell 
Holmes entitled “ ‘Ihe Archbishop and Gil 
Blas,”’ and one of Richard Grant White’s usual 
English articles called “‘ Taurus Centaurus,” 

We have been favored with a copy of a mu- 
sical composition rejoicing in the name of the 
‘Dark Horse Gallop,” by Mr Harry Myrtle. 
We suppose it is intended to be a strictly one 
horse affair; but, as our musical critic is taking 
his vacation, we cannot criticise Mr. Myrtle’s 
gallop in the way that it doubtless justly deserves. 

The Lelectic Magazine for August contains a 
number of thoughtfully selected articles from 
the leading English periodicals. ‘I'wo of these 
from the Nineteenth Century will attract atten- 
tion: ‘* Fair and Foul,” by John Ruskin, and 
** Retrospective Prophecy as a Function ot 
Science,” by Professor Huxley. 





The Crown Tooth Brushes clean and polish the 
teeth. Bristies warranted not to come out. 
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FarMER—: “We will ring the bell for breakfast at four o’clock.” 
“All right; but don’t ring it loud enough to wake us.” 


BOARDER — : 
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SHE—: 











He—: ‘The sun looks splendid sinking in the water.” 


‘‘Yes; and some suppose it goes round the world.” 








NO! 
[ When the Enterprising Diner isn't Dining.] 





O clams—no shrimp— 
No crabs—no gimp— 
No potage Bisque—no limpid Montrachet— 
No poisson, Hollandaise— 
No ditto, Mayonaise— 
No Coquille d’écrevisse—no hachis 4 ’Anglais— 
No vin du Rhin extra—- 
No Bordeaux aprés ga— 
No Macon, s’il vous plait— 
No filet Normandais—no pommes de terre sautés— 
No selle d’agneau mignon— 
No dressing 4 l’oignon— 
No meat of any kind, if you'll excuse— 
No —thanks—permit me to refuse— 
No poulet fricassée— 
No salade verte—merci— 
No game—no caille réti— 
No perdreau sur le gril— 
No bécassine—no bec fine—pas de chose— 
No ruby Chateau Rose — 
No champagne sec de Greno Pommery— 
No drink of any kind, as I’m a sinner— 
No fromage Neufchatel - no fraises summery— 
No créme—no gélé—no gateaux—no glace— 
No Dinner! BEGUM, 








MR. DINGLEY, THE KING-PIN 
BOARDER, 


HERE is no form of human slavery at 
once so base, abject and degrading as that 
suffered by the occupants of attic-rooms 

in boarding-houses. It is a rule which crushes 
out, under the chariot-wheels of an unspeak- 
able contempt, all the finer sensibilities and all 
the nobler aspirations of the creature called 
man, It finds him a hearty, healthy, breathing 
mortal. It leaves him a moral pulp—shivering 
and shuddering in the light of day, and doubt- 
ing the evidence of his own eyes. A prisoner 
whose cell is in the top tier approaches it for a 
life sojourn with a lighter step and a livelier 
hope than does the average attic-boarder as he 
crawls to his den. For it is the spirit that is 
within him that is crushed, and the petals of 
hope are as tightly closed as a bank after sun- 
down. 

Mr. Dingley had begun a highly grotesque 
and wholly unremunerative life in the very 
highest of high attics, and as Fate shoved him 
forward, he gradually moved his place of domi- 
cile down-stairs. With him, to rise in the 
world was to get on the floor below, and he 
completely reversed the usual Sunday-school 


maxim, Every time Dingley made a change 
for a lower and better floor, he rose in the es- 
teem and regard of his colleague- boarders. 
With a wistful, jealous interest they would ex- 
claim: 

‘« «Ding’ is in good luck; he has moved down 
another floor!” 

Now Dingley had, by hard work and con- 
stant application, contrived to descend con- 
siderably, and thus and therefore a sort of gay- 
ety, a spirit-loosing, began to pervade his move- 
ments, His downcast eyes were lifted reso- 
lutely from the ground; his bent frame became 
as straight as aramrod; his very soul rebounded, 
and his inner heart was glad. ‘The Dingley of 
the attic and the Dingley of the third floor, 
front, were as dissimilar as the two pictures on 
the patent-medicine bottles, ‘‘ before” and 
‘“‘ after taking.” 

But Dingley had been long enough a boarder 
to know that there is one place in the house of 
all others enviable. I allude to the position of 
King-Pin Boarder, or occupant of the second 
floor. ‘To this dignity did Dingley, as it were, 
de-spire. 

The day his hopes were realized and he was 
installed was a sorry day for the other board- 
ers. It was not a man of the people, but a man 
from the attic, who had become their despot; 
and this is, in a boarding-house, the one thing 
to be feared. 

The reader is no doubt aware that, in the 
New York acceptation of the term, a boarding- 
house is a private hostel of from 10 to 50 
rooms, run for the especial comfort and conve- 
nience of the occupant of the second floor, 
front, and to the maintenance of which all the 
other guests contribute. 

This favored occupant is, so to speak, a sort 
of advisory boarder. He is the last to rise in 
the morning and to return at night. The others 
have to wait on his convenience. They must 
stand aside in the presence of his caprice. 
The landlady is in avowed and acknowledged 
league with him. He has only to ask for any- 
thing to get it. His wishes are commands; his 
suggestions must be complied with; his orders 
obeyed. 

If the King-Pin Boarder oversleeps himself 
in the morning, the others must wait for their 
breakfast. Dinner cannot begin without him. 
The doors are barred and bolted at his com- 
ing, and stragglers are denied admission. 

The Kiny-Pin flourishes chiefly, however, at 
the table. He insists on controling the topics 
of conversation, or spurning from all fellowship 
with him less favorably situated boarders. He 
has plenary powers in the domestic economy 
of the concern, and at all times the ear of the 
landlady and the cook. 





He controls the meals; he supervises the fur- 











niture; he passes upon the claims of applicants 
for admission, and upon the causes of those 
whom it is proposed to expel. His voice is 
potent. He gets the best service, the kindest 
treatment and the least opposition. He runs 
the house to his own sweet will, and his life is 
a protracted amenity. 

This had been Dingley’s dream. It has been 
his hope. He had longed, sighed and yearned 
for it. He had ever schemed and plotted. So 
his cup of happiness in getting it was as full as 
a Kentucky township is of colonels, or as a bush 
of berries before a storm. But Dingley’s hope 
was not to be realized. When just about within 
his grasp he missed it. It slid away from him. 
There was an obstacle. One horse is a fast 
horse till a faster horse comes along. One man 
is a smart man till a smarter comes along. 
Dingley, the King-Pin, bucked against a better 
than he, ard was badly worsted. 

At the very moment that he was about to 
grasp his happiness, there arrived at the board- 
ing-house a professional faster, a non-eating 
guest, a liberal but not alimonious patron. He 
took the precaution of hiring a small room on 
the first floor—beneath Dingley—and paying 
for it alarge rent. Once fairly intrenched he 
confided to the landlady his peculiarity, and 
prayed that he be given nothing to eat. This 
so endeared him to the hostess that, in the 
very hour of his triumph, she, metaphorically 
speaking, threw Dingley overboard. She gave 
her preference to the abstemious man, who 
proceeded on this hint to literally run the 
house, to the infinite chagrin and disgust of 
Dingley. And the fact that he took none of 
the boarding-house meals so raised his health, 
spirits and digestion over Dingley and the 
others that rivalry was impossible. Dingley, 
of course, spurned and looked-down (up) 
upon the occupants of floor three, as they did 
of floor four, and those of floor four in turn of 
those on floor five, and so on to the attic. But 
this was no real triumph, and it amounted to 
little. 

I think the readers of Puck will find this tale 
of interest for two reasons: 

1st. Because it furnishes the very rare case of 
a man being starved in a boarding-house by 
his own motion, and thus against all precedent, 
and 

2d. Because it is the only case, I believe, on 
record anywhere in which the occupant of the 
second floor, front, did not run the entire esta- 
blishment. 

Mr. Dingley consoles himself with the reflec- 
tion that a man who doesn’t take his meals at a 
boarding-house has so striking an advantage 
over those who do, that to be displaced by him 
as King-Pin is really no discredit. 

ERNEST HARVIER. 
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The other day, in the Office 
of a leading Journal in New 
York City, a QUESTION was 
casually asked: 


Immediately the face of the 
person inquired of brightened, 
a genial warmth pervaded 
and while his hand described 
a circle about the pit of the 
individual’s stomach, his reply 
was! 

- “Why, I should say so. The 
old lady, MY MOTHER, won't 
have anything else in the house! 
I'm past Forty years old, but 
can’t remember the first dose, 
which | took in the Nursery!” 





The question asked was: 
“Did you ever hear of 


Frederick Brown’s 


GINGER?” 


PRICE, Fifty Cents a Bottle. 














A. FRANKFIELD & CO. 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 
WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PLAIN ©O S. 


Prtces reasonable. 
WAREROOMS, 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 





Terms cacy, 





PIPPS’ PATENT. 


ahe other morning, as the gentleman who 
stands at the helm of this chaste family journal 
was busily engaged on a terrific leader, entitled 
‘‘Qur Infamous Sewer System,” he became 
conscious of an exceedingly powerful and un- 
pleasant odor. After swearing abstractedly for 
some time, without looking up—a journalistic 
custom of great antiquity—the editor turned 
round and beheld a thin young man, wearing 
eye-glasses and carrying a small leather-box, 
from which the odor in question seemed to 
proceed. 

‘“Goob grachus!” exclaimed the journalist, 
holding his nose—a process that gave him the 
intonation of a bad cold in the head—‘“‘wog the 
deffel you want ?” 

‘“‘ Permit me to explain,” said the odoriferous 
party, taking a chair. ‘‘ My name is Pipps, and 
I am the benefactor of my race, as it were.” 

‘‘ Whak makes you smed so allfibered storg ?” 
gasped the other ?” 

‘It isn’t me, my dear sir; it’s this box, which 
contains my wonderful invention, and which I 
want to see you about writing up;” and the 
philanthropist opened his case. 

‘‘Grabe Scod!” said the quilldriver, slam- 
ming up the window as the full fragrance of the 
contents arose; ‘“‘do you wad ’er murder me ?” 

‘It will only take me a moment to explain 
my invention, which I call the Great National 
Bore Bouncer or Universal Time Economizer, 
a Boon to Business Men,” said the visitor, 

**Go to thud—” 

‘You see, some simple and effectual means 
of preventing the present fearful loss of time 
from bores and loafers has been a long felt 
want among the business community. You are 
in a hurry to keep an engagement or get to the 
bank before it closes. Very well; some long- 
winded nuisance buttonholes you on the street- 
corner, and before you can decently switch 
him off it’s too late.” 

“*Wid you geb oud ?” said the pencil parer, 
on the verge of asphyxiation. 

“Try to breathe through your nose a few 
moments and give me your entire attention,” 
calmly continued the inventor. ‘Now, how 
was this buttonhole business to be put an end 
to promptly, but without causing offense? 
Why, evidently by the introduction of some 
element extremely distasteful to the bore him- 
self.” 

“IT dode care a dab. 
caw her poledes,” 

‘« Now, what was that element to be? After 
eight years of unremitting labor I discovered 
the exact thing —cheese/” 

*¢ Oh, cheed it!” 

“Yes, sir; cheese—Limburger cheese. No 
one but a half full Dutchman can stand the 


If you dode go I'll 





We hereby inform the public that Blackwell’s Fragrant 
Durham Bull Satins Tobacco, is the only Genuine 
Durham Tobacco, and is manufactured only of the very finest 
and best raw material, selected with great care. 








909 BROADWAY, near 20th St 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the — on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound, Express prepai 








| SCHALL @& C@.,; O tal 
Removed— cece enctloners, from 38 88 Pearl St. to 


their new building, 6: Barclay St 
MARTIN KEPPLER, 
MINA SCHALL. 





Beware of Counterfeits and, Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, contatfing most valuable 
— properties in all cases of Bowel:complaints; a sure 


ific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine cor- 

dal in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent for mixing 

with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the cheapest 
Bitters in existence 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0, Box 1020, 78 John St., N. Y. 





ANGOSTURA LIQUEUR, 
The finest and purest sweet Cordial in existence. 
Prepared by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
The manufacturers of the world. renowned 


ANCOSTURA BITTERS. 


J. H. HANCOX, Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, N. \. 





CAPSULETS. 


Safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
plaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Or- 


gans. Recent or Chronic. They will cure 
any recent case in seven days. The word Docuta is on every 


box. Price per box, with full directions, Ca — (small yu 15 


cents. Capsules (large e size) $1.50. At all Stores. 
on recei i a rice by aly ong DICK « 'O., 35 Wooster 
Street, ork. Circulars free. 


R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER BALES ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. RD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage t.- Received. 


LONDON 


HARNESS AGENCY, 


124 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Between 17th and 18th Streets, New York. 











E. M. EARLE 
Invites attention to his Spring importation of 
LONDON (WEST END) HARNESS, made of the 
best Oak-Tanned Leather, and Mountings in SIL- 
VER, plated by hand on German Silver. Mount- 
ings in BRASS are solid, warranted to outwear 
anything made in this country. 

MR. EARLE is prepared to furnish a set of 
SINGLE, DOUBLE, TANDEM or FOUR-IN- 
HAND Harness, suitable for any style or weight 
of carriage. He will execute orders in three days, 
sending the Harness home, with Crests or Mono- 
grams, ready for use, and will guarantee satis- 
faction. 

G” Saddles, Bridles, Horse Clothing, Driving 
Aprons of cloth to match lining of carriages, for 
gentlemen and coachmen, and Stable Furnishing 
Goods, Coachmen’s Top Boots, Collars, Scarfs, 
and Liveries, all of the latest style and best ma- 
terial and workmanehip, at much lower prices 
than are charged by City manufacturers for In- 
ferior goods. 





J. LUDOVICIS 
STUDIO 


AND 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
_ GALLERY, 
CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 
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TULES MUMMECO' 
¢)(HAMPAGNES. 


Introduced in America in 1852. 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black necklabel bearing the in- 
scription “JULES MUMM & CO., REIMS,” in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


KRONTHAL 








which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 18 Fa as the 
y 


most wholesome and most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET, NEW YORK. 











D. A. MAYER, 
HUNGARIAN WINES. 


526 BROADWAY 





THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “PURITY” AND 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
GENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 








No connection with any other House in the United States. 











A. STOECKLEIN, 


318 Grand Street, bet. Allen & Orchard Sts., New York, 
IMPORTER OF 


RHINE, FRENCH & SPANISH WINES, 


ALSO, 
Ohto, California, Missouri, Delaware and Virginia 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 

AS WELL AS THE 
BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES. 
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= L.DEVENOGE, ™ 
uw %7 South William Street, New York. - 
= ver Sane tar oer toe Srtecipal wine # 





smell of that, as we all know; and we have an 
extra strong kind for them even. We simply 
inclose half an ounce of the high proof quality 
Limburger in one of these little ornamental 
oroide badges. The cheese is covered by this 
small airtight slide, which is worked by astring 
running down inside the vest and attached to 
the watch-chain. All you have to do is to un- 
observed pull the string. The bore begins to 
cough, looks surprised, puts his handkerchief 
to his nose, apologizes, and walks off.” 

‘““Wid no boggy brig me a cub?” roared 
the editor, opening his mouth to breathe, but 
still clamping on to his olfactories. 

‘‘ But, you will ask, how do we prevent the 
Bouncer from being equally offensive to the 
wearer? We have provided for that. With 
each badge (price, fifty cents) goes a pair of 
these little highly perfumed sandalwood nose 
pads, You insert these into the nostrils when 
you perceive the bore approaching, and there 
you are,” 

“‘T’ll figs you in a middit,” grimly remarked 
the journalist, fumbling in a drawer with his 
disengaged hand. “ Ill bow you fud ob hodes!” 

‘‘ Of course, the nose pads give the features 
a slightly Jewish cast,” continued the patentee, 
earnestly, ‘‘ but what of that? A minute saved 
is a——” 

But the journalist had finally fished out the 
fighting editor’s derringer, and the business 
man’s benefactor promptly made a lunge for 
the staircase. The molder of public opinion 
fired his box of samples after the inventor, and 
has since contracted a tremendous cold by 
sticking his head out of the window, so that 
the wind could blow the peculiar scent of the 
Bouncer out of his hair—San Francisco Post, 
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IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 
oO 


FR 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 








CAUTION.—Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G@. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 


Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 


CHAMPAGNES. 


R. 
TAUNUS NATURAL AUNERA QuATE 
L. Tampier & Co., Bordeaux, Clarets. 
Roullet & Solamein, Cognacs, 


A. WERNER & C0., 


308 Broadway, N. Y. 
(A. Werner, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co., Reims th well- 
known Champagne House,) 


Vintage 


1878 


Just out. 


Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or MUMM 
EXTRA DRY. 


“THE AMERICA” 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 
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The average woman’s waist measures thirty 
inches; the average length of a man’s arm is 
thirty inches. How admirable are thy works, 
O Nature!—£x. 


For our part, we side with Hammond, and 
hope that old Tanner will die. We have this 
wicked hope because, in the first place, Tanner 
is an old bore, and the weather is hot and de- 
pressing. In the second place, we don’t want 
any encouragement given cheap _ boarding- 
houses and hotels, If it is once established 
that a man can live forty days and forty nights 
without even bull beef, dried apples and peg- 
ged pastry, these enemies of man will drop to 
a yet lower level of iniquity. — Washington Capi- 
fal, 
























Subscribers— Attention. 








When using Postage Stamps as part 
of payment, Subscribers will please 
send one-cent or two-cent Stamps only. 

































A.HELLER&ERO., , 
35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 
HUNGARIAN WINES, 
Liquors and “Crown Champagne, 


in the United States and‘ Canada, who are regularly 
and personally attending to the selection of their Wines 
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3 directly from the Wine-growers in the most renowned Wine 
3 districts of H and are _ able to furnish the very best 
J of Wines and Liquors for Family and Medicinal use, 











at reasonable prices. ers left at the above places will 
be promptly attended to, and delivered free of charge. 
BRANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No < Union Square, 
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- MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, é&c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
Ne. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. 


OTTO DENECKE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Mattresses & Spring Beds, 


DOWNS & FEATHERS, 


Blankets, Comfortables, 
No. 89 BOWERY, N. Y. 
Comfort, Durabillity, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 


Inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 














BENT WOOD | 
Furniture. 


Principat DeroT FOR THE 
Unrrep STatTEs: 


814 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 


HOITELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 
Price Lists and Circulars Gratis. 


BASSFORD’S 


REFRIGERATORS, 


FROM $3.60 UP. 
The LARGEST STOCK, 
BEST GOODS, 
CHEAPEST PRICES at 


BASSFORD’S 
Great House-Keeping Emporia, 


COOPER INSTITUTE, 
8th STREET 3d AND 4th AVENUES. 


WILLIAM GRAMM, 
1, 3 & 5 MARION ST., N. Y. 


MANUFACTURER 
OF ALL KINDS OF MOULDINGS, 
for LOOKING-GLASSES, PICTURE FRAMES, WINDOW 
CORNICES, HOUSE DECORATIONS and RAILWAY CARS, 
also MANTLE and PIER MIRRORS. 
Wholesale and Retail, 


PICTURE FRAMING A SPECIALTY. 


Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersb and London for up- 
wards of a Cen , and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, i and 
Correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. ‘ 


WALDSTEIN, 
41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 














Wuart this country needs is an invention to 
convince flies that a bald-head is not a skating 
rink.—Boston Post. 


THERE can be no doubt that the man whom 
Miss Vanderbilt will marry is a genuine lord. 
His debts amount to $250,000. 

THE easiest way to find out whether Bob 
Ingersoll is correct or not, is to go and take a 
trip on a New York steamboat. — Baltimore 
Every Saturday. 


St. Louis is angry because its population has 
not increased so fast as that of Chicago. 
If St. Louis would award a cradle to every 
newly-married couple the result might be dif- 
ferent.—Phila. Krontkle-Herald. 


Ir doesn’t always pay to be meek.—“‘ You 
are an idiot!” angrily exclaimed a Philadelphia 
wife. “So my friends said when I married 
you,” replied the husband. And she got twice 
as mad.—Phila, Kronikle-Herald, 


Wuat this country now needs is a dime novel 
writer who will make ministers, editors, or some 
highly moral class his heroes. The alarming 
number of boys now fitting themselves for 
pirates and Indian annihilators are liable to get 
this government into trouble.— Modern Argo. 


In New York they have another brain-dis- 
tracting puzzle. ‘They take Rev. Mr. Beecher’s 
last two sermons explaining his belief, and after 
reading each one try to guess what his belief 
really is. No one has yet succeeded in solving 
the puzzle, and eminent scholars say it can’t 
be done.—Norristown Herald. 


A Niacara hackman having agreed to take 
two young men all around for a dollar, charged 
them eight. They paid it, put up ata hotel, 
and had the hackman arrested and tried. He 
was sentenced to repay them the eight dollars, 
their hotel bill, and the costs, amounting to 
fifty dollars. And yet there are people who do 
not believe in an overruling Providence!— 
Detroit Free Press. 


ALL persons having any suggestions which 
they would like to see incorporated in Gen. 
Jerry Hancock’s letter of acceptance, will 
please send the same to Winfield S. Black, at 
Paris, without delay. General Blackcock wishes 
it to be distinctly understood that Winfield S. 
Jerry did not write any of his military orders, 
and will not be allowed to tamper with this 
letter.—Albany Journal. 


CarlHSchultzs 


Carbonic. 
Selters§ Vichy. 


860 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


THE THREE STANDARD TABLE WATERs. 


Highly Sparkling and absolutely pure. 

Unsurpassed as diluents for wines and liquors. 

The favorite table drink of a host of families, including 
over two hundred of the principal physicians. 

For sale in all hotels, clubs, wine rooms and drug stores. 

- % in boxes of 50 large bottles to all parts of the 
country. 








@wGREAT BARGAINS <4 


WM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


Boot & Shoe Store, 


348 BOWERY, 
Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 
ALL OUR GOODS MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES. 
Wholesale House: 126 & 128 Duane St. 


We believe we have the Largest Stock in the City and the 
Lowest Prices. 






Ladies’ Pebble Goat Button, E. C. Burt’s best,............. $3.75 
a Bes 7 3. Piiinsccsesesessocced $2.00 to $2.50 
** Kid Newport Ties and Buttons,............ $1.00 to $2.00 
«« Sandal and Croquet Slippers,.......... $1.00 to $1.75 








Gentlemen’s Hats, 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


3mrwaen 22d s 23rd Streets, Near Cortianpt Strasse 
NEW YORK, 


| WJOHNSTON. 


SHIRTS-=. 





1260 GRAND ST.N.Y. 








Gauze Under Shirts, 25, 37 and 50 cents each. 
Peperell Jean Drawers, 50 cents per pair. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $10. 
Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 


8rd Door Above 23rd Street. 





EARL & WILSON’S 





ad 


FANCY SETS, 


CONSISTING OF 


Collars, Cuffs and Reversible Scarfs. 


MADE OF HANDSOMELY DESIGNED 


FINE FRENCH PERCALES. 


FOR SALE BY ALL FIRST-CLASS RETAIL FURNISHING 
GOODS DEALERS THROUGHOUT THE 
UNITED STAT&S, 





KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 
HEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


1299 Broadway, bet. 33rd and 34th Sts. 341 Fulton St. 
637 Broadway. py. Y. { Brooklyn, 


NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 
a@ Branches in all the principal Cities.-@e 


SPRING SUITINGS. 
SPRING WOOLENS. 


Pants to order......... 84to 810, 
Suits to order.......... 815 to $40. 
Spring Overcoats from $15 upwards. 


Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States, 


ELECTRIC LIGHTS, TELEPHONE, STEAM MACHINERY, 
ALL LATEST IMPROVEMENTS, 


















































PUCK. 





IMPURE BREATH 
is the most disagreeable result of de- 
cayed teeth, as well for the afflicted 
one as for his surroundings. 
. The cause may 2 removed 
by cleaning the teeth ly with the 
popular, fragrant 


SOZODONT. 


It sweetens the breath, cools and re- 
freshes the mouth, hardens the gums 
and whitens the teeth.—Gentlemen 
that smoke should regularly use 


SOZODONT. 


It removes the disagreeable smell of Tobacco. 
ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 


POND’S EXTRACT. 


- Invaluable for Sprains, Burns, Scalde, Bruises, Soreness, 
Rheumatism, Boils, Ulcers, Old Sores, Toothache, Headache, 
Sore Throat, Asthma, Hoarseness, Neuralgia, Catarrh, &c., &c, 

Emma Abbott.--‘‘Valuable and beieficial.”"—Hey wood Smith, 
M. D., M. R. C. P.—** I have used it with marked benefit.”—H. 
G. Preston, M. D.—“‘I know of no remedy so generally useful.” 

Caution.—Pond’s Ex'ract is sold ov/y in bottles with the name 
blown in the glass.—Special Preparations of Pond’s Extract 
combined with the purest and most delicate Perfumes for La- 
dies’ Boudoir.—POND’S EXTRACT 50c., $1.00 and $1.75. Toi- 
let Cream $1. Dentrifrice 50c Lip Salve 25c. Toilet Soap (3 cakes) 
50c. Ointment 50c. Catarrh Cure 75c. Plaster 25c. Inhaler (Glass, 
50c.) $1. Nasal Syringe 25c. Medicated Paper 25c.—Any of these 
preparations will be sent carriage free at above prices, in lots 
of $5 worth, on receipt of money or P. O. order. 


POND’S EXTRACT CO , No. 14 West 14th St., New York. 














MY HENRY. 
He’s jes’ a great, big, awk’ard, hulkin 
Feller—humped, and sorto’ sulkin’- 
Like, and ruther still-appearin’— 
Kind-as-ef he wasn’t keerin’ 
Whether school lielt out er not— 
And that’s my Henry to a dot! 


Allus kindo’ liked him—whether 
Childern, er growed-up together! 
Fifteen year ago and better, 
’Fore he ever knowed a letter, 
Run acrost the little fool 
In my primmer-class at school. 


When the teacher wusn’t lookin’, 
He’d be th’owin’ wads, er crookin’ 
Pins, er sprinklin’ pepper, more’n 
Likely, on the stove, er borin’ 
Gimblet-holes up thue his desk— 
Nothin’ that boy wouldn’t resk! 


But, somehow, as I was goin’ 
On to say, he seemed so knowin’, 
Other ways, and cute and cunnin’, 
Allus was a notion runnin’ 

Thue my giddy, fool-head he 
- Jes’ hed been cut out for me! 


Don’t go much on prophecyin’, 
But last night while I was fryin’ 
Supper, with that man a-pitchin, 
Little Henry ’round the kitchen 
Think-says-I, them baby’s eyes 
Is my Henry’s jes’ p’cise! 
—John C. Walker in Kokomo Tribune. 


’ 





Sold by all Druggists. 
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“Puck” Liliputian Sa 


IS WARRANTED 


To Shave Clean 


WITHOUT 
CUTTING THE SKIN 


H. B. CLAFLIN & C0, 
140 Church St., 
NEW YORK, 
Sore AGENTS FOR THE 
Unirep States. 


John Heitner, Patentee 


1298 Broadway,N. Y. 





fety Razor 





TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine ‘in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


WHEN a female contributor to a monthly 
magazine speaks of ‘‘the most delicious, delect- 
able, entrancing and distracting of all innocent 
indulgences,”’ she means a kiss.— Hartford Sun- 
day Journal. 

Ir is remarkable how soon a college graduate 
can adapt himself to the duties and require- 
ments of journalism, A Yale chap who secured 
a position on a Western daily, was not in the 
editorial harness three days before he called a 
cotemporary a “reservoir of slush,” with all the 
airy grace and abandon of a veteran who had 
grown gray in the profession. — Norristown 
Herald. 

THe Marcu oF CuLturE.—Even compara- 
tively recent settlers on the Coast must be 
struck with the astonishing progress in culture 
and refinement our rough Western communi- 
ties have made in the last few years. At Dead- 
wood, for illustration, not two years ago, when 
a man was shot down he was permitted to lie 
just where he fell, to be trodden on by mules 
and muddied up by passing stages and what 
not. Now, such is the pressure of animproved 
public opinion, that even the most ignorant 
shooter hangs thé corpse over some fence where 
his friends can find it at night, and very many 
even drop a postal-card to the widow.—San 
Francisco Post. 





Robust and blooming health in Hop Bitters, and no family 





can afford to be without them. 
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Those terrible Headaches generated by ob- 
structed secretions, and to which ladies are especially subject, 


can always be relieved, and their recurrence prevented, by the 


use of TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT. 


PROCURABLE AT ALL DRUG STORES. 





HAIR DYE is the SAFEST and 
BEST; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural shades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and is easily applied. 
RIST ADORO’S It is a standard preparation, and a 
favorite upon every well appointed 
Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 
Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Dressers. 


FACTORY, 
93 William Street. 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork or indiscretion, 
is radically and promptly cured by 


J . ” 
Humphreys’ Homeopathic Specific No. 28, 
Been in use 20 years, and is the most successful remedy known, 
Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial of powder for $5, sent 
post free on receipt of price. 
Hamphreys’ Momeogetite Medicine Co., 
109 Fulton Street, New York. 


"wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. pe we al harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
stage free, has red seal trade mark and signature of agent. 
ware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States, 
102 West 14th Street. Thousands of references. 


MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue, 


BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 


MICHAEL GROHKH,, 


Manager. 


Schmitt & Keehne, Central Park Brewery 


and 

BOTTLING COMPANY. 

Brewery, Bottling Department and 

Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 

house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 

Street, Ave. A, and East River, N oY. 

MIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 

The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 






























PH. & WM. EBLING’S 


AURORA PARK 

ALE AND LAGER BEER BREWERY, 

St. Ann’s Avenue, Cor. 156th St., 
MORRISANIA, N. Y, 





Special Attention given to Bottling and Shipping Trade. 
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AUP 


ESTABLISHED 1858. 


PI ANOS 308 Broadway, 


MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOMS, 


333 & 335 West 36th St., N.Y. 











PUCK ON WHEELS! 


The Handsomest, Best and Brightest Summer 
Book Ever Issued. 


Price, Twenty-Five Cents. 





WM. BRUNS, 


BRANCH: 36 BEEKMAN ST., near William, 
NEW YORK, 


IMPORTER, MANUFACTURER AND PUBLISHER 


near Duane Street. 




















Fine Orders of Dancing, 


MENUS AND DINNER CARDS. 


The above goods have become very fashionable within the last 
few years in Europe and are rapidly gaining favor in this country; 
in fact, the demand for Fine Orders of Dancing has been so jones 
that I have engaged some of the very best French artists in th’ 
line, and am now able to offer to Clubs and Parties an assortment 
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far surpassing anything shown on this side of the Atlantic. 


Special Designs furnished on Application. 
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Established 1838. 


Pig eo rete 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 

Solid Silver & Plated net, 

363 CANAL ST. 

Bebe. Gi Ave. & Wooster Bt, NEW ORE. 
i artment. 

Borgnine in 4 aoe Wind $2 

ces ue uk. Gold Amcrican Stem 

Diamond Studs, Lm and a Ww 


Ri $3. and up 
vibe large Stns of Sumit ut. toyed 


coon EFS SETS ST, ns 
J.H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. ¥. 


Headquarters for the purchase and sale of 
DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 











Wanted: 5020 ounces Silve ware, highest price paid. Goods 
refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 
ment plan. Diamonds below wholesale'rates. 


14 STOP ORCANS, 
SUB B AS and Oct. Cougten, 


4 Set Reeds, 865. 





Pianos $125 and upwards sent on trial, Cata- 
logue free 
Address, DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 





St 3 aS) 


So.oBrALL DEALERS TaRovGHour TE WORLD, 
GOLOMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 


MILK OF MACNESIA. 


Milk of Magnesia is the quickest 
and surest quieter of a stomach disordered 
by smoking, excessive eating or drinking, 
-ea sickness and the like. Is invaluable for 
j headache, heart-burn, flatulency,  etc., 

caused by improper digestion. Should be 
found in every family, particularly at water- 
ing-places, where indulgence is the order. 
Peculiarly adapted to females and the best 
child’s medecine known, 


C. PFAF F’S RESTAURANT, 


9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, N. Y. 


Breakfast from 7 A. M. to 1 P. M. 50 cents.—Table d’hote from 
5—8 P. M. $1.00, incl, 3¢ bottle wine. 


Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms to let. 
THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 























The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 

NEWEST AND MOST ELECANT STYLES. 

The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 Years. 


Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
of our own manufacture and importation. 


The J, M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO., 
CINCINNATE, 
ST. LOUIS, 


NEW YORK. 








R 
Old Ne pers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
rg ah opper. Brass, Lead, Zinc, Pewter, Me- 
“lectrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 
25 Ann Street, N. Y. 


‘‘BLUSHING HONORS THICK UPON” 
PUCK ON WHEELS! 


** THE latest Summer resort” has just been opened. 
It is intended to unpucker the puckered up and to amelio- 
rate the condition of humanity at a price suited to all. 
It is kept by one Keppler, and he is a landlord who 
draws. He has with him a partner named Schwarzmann. 
Ample provision has been made for attendance at this 
resort,” for it has one hundred and twenty-two pages, 
and lively pages at that. They are all decently arrayed 
in white and black. One of their duties is to tickle you, 
and to achieve that end some of them do not hesitate to 
give you one or two cuts. There is neither bar nor wine- 
cellar in the establishment, but provision has been made 
for unlimited ‘‘smiles.” The fare is so light and digestible 
that it can be partaken of with impunity at any hour of 
the day or night. As a matter of prudence, however, it 
would be well to abstain from the bill of fare provided, 
just before going to a church or funeral, for the indul- 
gence might have effects that would interfere with the 
solemnity of the occasion. The name of this refuge for 
the weary and depressed is PUCK ON WHEELS, which 
we should have described as a twenty-five cent pamphlet, 
had we not been informed on the title-page that it is ‘the 
latest Summer resort.” The. unbreeched individual who 
appears riding a bycicle on the cover is truth personified, 
and whatever he says may be relied on as beyond the 
shadow of a doubt.—Zvening Mail. 


Puck ON WHEELS is the title of a meritorious con- 
tribution to humorous literature which occupies one hun- 
dred and twenty-two pages, published by Keppler & 
Schwarzmann, and gotten up in PUCK’s original style 
with neat, illuminated cover and grotesque illustrations. 
The subject matter is a symposium of fun—so to speak— 
from beginning to end, under the head of ‘ Watering- 
Place Correspondence,” a department being given to 
each of six different places of Summer resort. ‘* PUCK’s 
Super-Calendered Dictionary of Coney Island,” to start 
with, is immense, and should be in the hands of every 
excursionist bound for that celebrated ‘city by the sea.” 
An “advertisement” of ‘* West Utopia, Ulster County,” 
is a feature of the book, whose contents we cannot under- 
take to describe in detail.— Newburgh Daily Register. 


Puck ON WHEELS is a book; on the front outside 
of which is a picture of himself laboring with the most 
extraordinary and surprising velocipede that ever saw the 
light of day. It seems to work upon some sort of prin- 
ciple capable of giving an undulatory motion, which must 
be pleasant where the rider is not liable to sea-sickness. 
It is rather unfortunate that Puck should have been 
obliged to go to the extra expense of a velocipede to fit 
his legs, for otherwise he might have swapped legs with 
the Hon. Carl Schurz, and borrowed a pair of the Hon. 
David Davis’ trousers to gallus up under his arms, and 
thus have made a regulation appearance in public. But 
he is ‘‘werry perwerse” about his legs. The inside of 
Puck ON WHEELS is as fresh and crisp as sliced 
cucumber on ice.—Hotel Gazette. 


Puck ON WHEELS has just been published. It is a 
book of one hundred and twenty-two pages, each one of 
which contains a specimen of original humor charac- 
teristic of Puck itself. Numerous comical illustrations 
are scattesed through the volume, and its publishers have 
succeeded in producing a book that, in the language of 
the author, ‘‘is confidently presented to the sizzling 
American public with the moral certainty that it will 
render its summer-tife in future one of continuous happi- 
ness and delight.”"——-NMewdurgh Fournal. 


Puck comes rolling into our sanctum “on wheels,” 
in the well-grounded assurance that his bicycle is the very 
best rotator on the road. In fact it has the road to itself 
as a mid-summer palliative, publications of its character 
being confined to the winter season. Atlantic City, be- 
cause ‘ Philadelphian,” comes in for a share of vigorous 
mention, which is a relief to the monotony of puffery.— 
Camden Post. 





Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Nervousness and miserableness all 
cured with Hop Bitters. 





PATENT COVERS FOR 
Filing Puck. 
FOR SALE AT THEPUCK OFFICE, 
Price, $1.00. 








READ THE NEW BOOK. 


Some Funny by the Detroit Free Press 
Man, the urinates Heine ieee and other funny men. 
Price 10 cents. For sale by newsdealers; or sent post-paid on 
receipt of price. 
FRANK pos ey & Co., Publishers, 
106 & 208 Broadway, New York 





m IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German. Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 
BETWEEN 


New York, Southampton & Bremen. 


Satling every Saturday, 
Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken, 







ee Saturday, July a4th. 
Gap ecsscocccsvces seenepen Saturday, July 3rth, 
BERT ccscccsccccoes +sceseees Saturday, August 7th. 
in hssawe secesoesqoen Saturday, August r4th. 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin........2.+..+-.$100 | Second Cabin.........0.+.-$60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 
OELRICHS @ CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 
New York to Liverpooi and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 








ABYSSINIA...... Wednesday, July 28th, 9 30 A.M. 
| Wednesday, August 4th, 3 P. M. 
BOTHNIA....... Wednesday, August 11th, 8 P. M. 
Algerticccccvcece . Wednesday, August 18th, 3 P. M. 


And every following Wednesday. 


RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $°o and $100 according to ac- 
commodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $15, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 


CHAS. G. FRANCKLYN, Agent. 


MANHATTAN BEACH, 


VIA GREENPOINT. 


Steamer SYLVAN GROVE, from foot of Twenty-third street, 
E.R , at 8.45, 9 45, 10.45 and half- hourly to 845 P.M. Return- 
ing, leave Man attan Beach at 7 35, 10, 11.05 A. M., 12.05, 12.30 
and every half-hour to 10.35 P. Vs 


VIA BAY RIDGE. 


Steamers THOS. COLYER and MATTEAWAN from 22d st., 
N. R., at 9.10, 10.25 A. M. and hourly to 8.25 P. M. 


Leaving LEROY STREET ten minutes and PIER No. 6 thirty 
minutes after leaving 22d st. The boats leaving 22d st. at 7.25 and 
8.25 P. M. do not stop at Leroy st. and Pier 6. 


The steamer D. R. MARTIN leaves foot of Whitehall street at 
9.25 A. M. hourly to 8.25 P.M. Trains from Manhattan Beach 
connecting with D. R. Martin tor Whitehall street leave hourly 
from 8.20 A. M. to 12.20 P.M., 1.25 to 6.25 P.M., 7.20 to 9 20 

. M. and 10.40 P.M. Trains connecting with steamers for pier 6, 
Leroy st. and 22d st. leave every hour from 11 A. M. to 9.55 P. M 


GILMORE’S FULL BAND and LEVY every afternoon and 
evening. 


HOTEL BRIGHTON, 


Coney Island, 
Jeo detee See dente « 


NOW OPEN. 
A. Weidmann & Co.. 


Nos. 244 & 248 Grand St., New York, 


Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS, 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 


A complete assortment of 


MASE S. 


Manufacturers of the patented** Humpty Dumpty” Faces 
Sample lots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
sirable styles, from five Dollars upwards. 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK. 

















Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
olen for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorabie rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on a. Weekly Report of movements in the Stock market 
sent free 
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“ He promises never to do it 
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‘¢Poor man, he 
“The cruel hangman must nat have such a d 
gentle young nian!” 
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bad-looking fellow!” 


| “What, another 
“He ought tb be hung at once!” 
THE EVOLUTION OF SYMPATHY IN MURDER CASES. 


$*He’s not a 
“t He's one of a pair of twins and he can’t leave 


























